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In fact, I think he wants to hold himself aloof from
politics in America. He often talks of building a fine
house in New Geneva; he already has a small brick one
there. I cannot understand this new idea of his: to wish
to bury himself in the wilds of Western Virginia; to take
poor mamma there after the life she has led in Paris. She
detests the country; of course we never disagree with
him or contradict anything he says. I think it may be
sentiment. He pictures New Geneva as a new Eldorado.
Of course Frances will marry. So will I. He cannot ex-
pect me to live in idleness in the backwoods of America.
Practically he and mamma are to be quite alone. Albert
may stop with them, but I doubt it. I had an odd letter
from him yesterday. He evidently is in some entangle-
ment with a farmer's daughter; he begs me not to mention
it to anybody. It is so strange that he always liked low
company. It is a great pity, I think, that father did not
send him to Geneva to be educated. The people he
mixes with are of the lowest class, totally without educa-
tion or manners. I cannot understand where he inherits
Ms low tastes from, certainly not from father's family;
nor have I ever heard of a Nicholson who was not a gentle-
man. Albert has a brain, in fact in his way is very clever.
I fear now it's too late to make any change in him.

JANUARY 16

I took Madame de R. into supper last night at the Russian
Embassy, She is very witty and does not hesitate to
express her opinion in the most clear terms CL mauvaise
langue. I am rather afraid of her. During our con-
versation I asked her if she knew the reason why Madame
X^had such success: the very best people fighting for
invitations to her entertainments, although she had
neither beauty nor wit, was really dull and vulgar.
'There you are wrong/1 she answered. "She has much
more than wit or beauty, tact. When I dine or sup with
ter, she puts my reigning amani on my right and the one

10fturs d'oranges.
